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his arm, and it would have gone hard
with him if at that moment one of. his
comrades who was armed with a long
spear had not charged straight at the
group, and, as he pulled his horse up
on its haunches at the base of the ma-
sonry, transfixed the Pandy through the
body. At the same instant our man,
maddened with pain and excitement,
drove his horse against his antagonist
and thrust him clean off the block of
masonry, horses and men all rolling to-
gether on the ground below.
The survivors of the adventurous spirits
who had attacked the outpost rode back
into Delhi that night considerably crest-
fallen.
The picquet had been famished by
one of the Punjab cavalry regiments,
and was commanded by a gentleman
of a rather taciturn habit who is still
well remembered under his nickname of
" Fowls/' Never shall I forget the quaint
but gallant spectacle which he presented,
as with his faithful quizzing glass firmly
glued on to one eye he faced his enemies